THE         NOBLEMAN

which she had grown up and which she was about
to leave. But then she thought of her lover and
dried her eyes.

" I shall be his," she thought, " I shall be his
for ever."

Then she went back to the window, and looking,
with closer attention, observed that at the very
spot where she would have to descend, there was
a hollow filled with the day's rains. This hollow
must be filled. What could she use? Julia looked
round and perceived the portraits of her ancestors.

" You can do me at least this service," she cried.

And, laughing, she jumped on a chair in order
to detach " Jean-Frangois-Alexandre-d'Arnon-
ville," Grandpapa was thrown down into the
mud, but he was not enough, so was followed by a
second ancestor, then by a third. Never had Julia
thought to put her forefathers to such good use!

This performance diverted her. Nevertheless
she was still much agitated, and if, on the one hand,
her heart rejoiced at the thought of being her
lover's, on the other it bled for her father's sorrow.
Ah! if only the principles of a good education
could then have influenced a mind that was
naturally virtuous and still unformed. But the
arguments for duty that her father had always
employed were even less sound than those that her
lover now advanced m the cause of love.

The little girl came back to fetch her basket; not
knowing the purport of the letters she carried she
had yet perceived that a reply from Julia gave
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